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A SHOW-UP AT HERNE BAY. 

“ An energetic townsman at Herne Bay has started a Show, based upon Punch and Judy principles, in which he introduces characters representing 
members of our Family. A matiney, as Mr. McGooseley calls it, was given the other day specially for the benefit of the children, at which, I regret to say, Papa 
again disgraced himself. He says he couldn’t help it, and that he was carried away by excitement ; but, for a full-grown man to strike his wife, the mother of 
twins, too, over the head with an umbrella that requires a steam crane to move it, is wholly inexcusable.”’—Tootsi£. 


IS A SAILOR A TRAVELLER P 
be considered a traveller, The magistrate would give no decision. A COFFEE-SHOP MURDER. 


— 


ON the last day of August, eight years ago, a Mrs. Smith. 
of Westbourne Park, Bayswater, received as lodgers a Mr. 
and Mrs, Paine—the one a good-looking, well-dressed man 
of fifty years of age, the other a diminutive crippled woman 
of thirty-three. Mr. Paine handed the lady out of the cab, 
and they entered the parlour they had taken without any- 
roe unusual estar but very shortly afterwards, the d 
landlady, coming into the room, was astonished to find the ' 
lady alone, half sitting, half lying in a large arm-chair, with 
a very flushed face, fast asleep. Meeting Mr. Paine coming 
down from the bedroom, she spoke to him, and he vaguely 
explained that Mrs. Paine was prostrate with grief on 
account of her brother having just left for Australia. They | 
remained in these lodgings ten days, and when they left, the ; 
landlady found seven brandy, three whieky, eleven claret, } 
and two ginger wine bottles in the cupboards, all empty. 

On the 3rd of the following November, Mr. laine and a 
servant girl of nineteen, called Fanny Matthews, brought 
Mrs. Paine ina cab to a coffee-shop at 128 Seymour Place, | 
Bryanstone Square, and engaged a bed for her, they lodging 
elsewhere. A fortnight later she died. One Sunday night, | 
about twelve o'clock, aclergyman fetched Mrs. Paine’s pak t 
who lived in Tavistock Crescent, to her bedside. She foun 
her very ill. She had not the free use of her hands, and her 


- “Pint o' beer, guv'nor,” said Jack. “But are 2. “Is ‘es traveller!” “ Bigwig i 
er, 8 zi 4 y quoth Bubbles. “Well, the 3. “M: Ad * i i i 
hha Dunno. What do you think?” — law ain't quite clear on that point; but come, we will right Aad Epes reqaires study. Call o ee} mind was wandering. The aunt noticed a stain as of whisky 
, but wo can ask Constable Bubbles. consult Mr. Bigwig, the beak. He knows.” this day five years, and I will give my decision.” or brandy on her night-dress. T! ere were two tumblers { : ff 
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containing spirits by the bedside, and a brandy bottle on the 
neintelpiece, She complained of great pain in her feet. Her mouth 
was red and almost raw, She was unable to hold anything, or to 
inks food, but she asked fora glass of beer. to which she placed her 
Ips, 

It was proved at the trial that Paine had bronght large quantities 
of spirits to this cotfee-shop—brandys, whisky, and rum—that he 
frequently administered spirits, even when the dying woman 
obiected, that he forced her to drink, and that when expostulated 
with by the nurse, he told her not to bother about what the doctor 
said, but to give her as much spirits ts she wanted, “It would be 
tsin,” he said, “to prolong such a life as that.” 

Phe unhappy woman thus being hurried to the grave was not 
Patne’s wite, bunt a Miss Maclean, the danghter of Lieutenant- 
Colonel Maclean, at whose death she came into the possession of a 
seul fortune, How they first became acquainted at her home in 
Worcestershire is uncertain, for Paine was a sort of social nonde- 
seript, sometimes passing as a commercial traveller, and at others 
sa centioman living on his means, though it seems certain he had 
homeansatell to live upon, Ile was already married, though he 
pissed himself off as Miss Maclean's husband, She made a will in 
his favour, which he, probably expecting might be disputed, 
Induced her to replace by a deed of gift. Thus all her property 
was his, and she only stood in the way, for if he had ever cared for 
her at all since he had formed an intimacy with Fanny Matthews, 
all affection had passed away, 

The deceased had, for some time past, heen addicted to drinking, 
Mut Paine had svstematically encouraged and stimulated her intem- 
perance, Thedoctor, when called in, ordered weak whisky and water 
‘tor which Paine stealthily substituted raw spirits), and nourishing 
‘nod, which he prevented her from having, the nurse, on one ocvea- 
~ion, finding Fanny Matthews eating what had been provided for 
the sick hady's dinner, 

It was a detestable crime, carried out in a detestably, cold- 
blooded, ernel fashion, but the murderer was not hanged, Matthews, 
his tool, was acquitted, and gave evidence against him, The jury 
found him guilty of manslinghter only, and not murder, and bis 
rentence was peval servitude for life, 

* * » * * * 
“T was a-wondering, William,” softly lisped the youthful Alex- 
ondry, “how much and how long it would take to settle the Old 
and Ancient Crumbling Editiee.” 

“There's no one but a distiller ina big way of business could 
afford to take on that job.” said Billiam the Begored. 

(Nest week a comic highwayman.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Nditor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


MANXMAN (Doneglas).—Na, you will stand just as good a chance, 
—JABEZ TEALE.— Your only way will be bo have the paper sent 
te you from * Lhe Sloperies.” ~ Rates uf subscription wilt he found 
on this page-— WD, T. (Arlesey).— Ves, the Number you require 
will be sent te you _postefree, 14d. — WILLIAM K. CAMBER- 
VEY (Farnboro’).—IW hare no space for shketches.——HARRY 
SMITHBIRT (Plymonth),—.Vo war,— A. 8, (Leighton Buzzard ).— 
Chance, inderd !) Quite as much chance as anybody else, so fire 
away fur all three. —EMILY BROWN (Kennington Park).—Oh, 
yes, you may try for a Present, by all means,—A. B.C, X.Y. Z.— 
Vrs, hare a try; we wish you luck,——A, C. CONSTABLE.— Well, 
continur to send in the coupons, numbering your applications from 
where you left off —CONSTANT READER.—Sorry we cannot 
snsert your contributions. N. COOPER (Euston Road).—No, you 
need not commence again,——ALFRED BAWDEN (Bromborough). 
Yes, quite right, sv be patient, and you'll be lucky.——P. F. G.— 
Tf you happened to bea country reader, would you think the same 
as you do now, eh 2——ALLY-CAMPANE,—Js not the paragraph 
ahout the £500 Gift the first paragraph, stupid 2——A, HARVY.— 
Oh, yes; hare a try fora Watch, y all means,—G, WALSH 
(Brad ford).—.Vonday.-—KI1TTY CUBBY.— Yer, you may compete 
2f you like -——W, A. HURLE.—Oh, yea, the official address will do, 
—— ALEXANDER LE Durr¥ (Portobello).— Your only way is to buy 
two copies, It's funny you did not think of that way out of the 
difficuity.—— MINNIE * K.— You can obtain the * Fifty Sloper 
Cartoons” from the Railway Rookstalls, price 18., or from“ The 
Sloperics,” post-Free, 1s, 3d.—§$ENQUIRER.— No, it does not matter 
if you have your paper sent to you or buy it from a bookstal!, 
—GEORGE WELLINGS.—O/A, no, it dues not matter in the least. 
——ALFRED (Paddington).—Vay 3rd, 1881. 
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“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any I!lustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada 
and United States of America, post-free : 


3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 


On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£L:1;0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wil! he qiren for the 
Best Lettcr on the following interesting Subjrct :-— 


“ARE TWINS A MISTAKE P” 


We si all publish as many of the Letters reevired as possible, 
Add ress—MUS. SLOPER, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Ya* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 22ND, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—— 

“THOSE ‘bus horses must get awfully used up,” feelingly re- 
marked Smith, ‘Not so much as the wheels, old man,” said 
Krown ; “they're tired all day long.” 

*-* 


or by 


* 

“Sure, and it’s all very well for you poor ignorant heretics to 
talk,” exclaimed the O'Flaherty, “and say that you don’t belave in 
Purgatory! Remember that ye may go further, and fare a lot 
worse, bedad !” « 
ScENE—Jn Pawnbroker's office. 

First Bohemian. Hallo, Tom. How are you getting on, old man? 

Second Bohemian, Oh, badly, Bob, thanks. Everything seems 
to go wrong, 

First Bohemian, Never mind, my boy, We must take things 
as they come you know, 

Scoond Bohemian, That's all very well, but it’s the parting with 
things as they go that I don’t like. 


* * 


* 

In No. 1 of a contemporary that lived about six weeks, there 
appeared under the heading of “ Answers to Correspondents,” 
ee CONSTANT READER.—Thank you for your kind remarks. We 
shall endeavour to deserve your good opinion.” 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 230.—The “ Folkestone” Bathing Costume. 


“Tam gind I am able to 
wear my winter attire. Sum- ! 
mer finery don’t sult me, as | 
is shown by my only having 
two proposals. With this dress 
I can expeet at least six, 


i. A 
VN \Y 


THE MAN WHO HAD AN ARGU 
WITH ALLY SLOPER. 


1 


PROVERBS MISUNDERSTOOD. 


MENT 


Acting “On the Square.“—An uncommon 


detiniuion, 


T only asked if yer 
tip out thirty bob, 


“Vmpl! It's my dress they 
applaud —not my dancing.” 


| answered Jumper. 


(Saturday, September 22, 1888. 


“T see that they have had a good wheat crop abroad,” taiq 
Johnson, “and yet the bakers are raising the price of bread.” + ¢; 
course, ny boy!" exclaimed Walker, * Don’t you know why tha; 
is? On account of the wretched potato crops everywhere! |, 
isn't the corn, it’s the potatoes that ave gone up.” 


* 

“I's looking for a laundress, Mrs. Fluffy. Is yours a goo: 
troner 2” asked Mrs, Dutly. “She's a good stealer, for it is; 
once in three weeks that I get my handkerchiefs and collars}. 
right,” replied Mrs. Fluffy. + 


“T say, Robinson,” said old Sharpshins, “do you know why 
water will boil more eur in an old kettle than ina new one’ 
“No, I can’t say that [ do,” replied Robinson. “Why, because 4» 
old kettle is furred all round inside, and that must make it warn 
for the water than the bare metal.” : 


Just lately a friend spoke to Jones 
One ev'ning, and to him began : 

“ Your wife has the sweetest of tones ; 
She sings like an angel, old man.” 


“That's all very well, my dear friend,” 
Said Jones, as he took him aside ; 

“But commence as you mean to end, 
If you ever should take a bride. 


“ Do not lt her sing, If you do, 
Soon sickened with practice you'll be ; 
Remember each song, sweet to you, 
Means quite a week's torment to me.” 
* 


* 

AS the result of considerable experience acquired during the la: 
haymaking season in various parts of the country, the Eminent lias 
arrived at the conclusion that the best and surest plan to prevert 
scythes becoming blunt every ten minutes is to pay the men wh. 
are using them by the acre instead of by the day. 

-* 
* 

Mrs. Penhecker (reading paper). Here's a man got into trout. 
through marrying two wives. ; 

Mr. Penhecker (sympathetically), Toor devil! 

Mrs. Penhecker. Why so? 

Mr. Penhecher, Why, 1 got into trouble enough by marrying on. 
wife, and if he has gone through twice as much, why I pity—— 

[Sudden interruption, caused by plight of loaf of hreni 
through the air, and adjournment uf debate, 
* 


e * 

A LADY bought a dog a few weeks ago from a fancier in St, Mar. 
tin’s Lane, and the other day ehe called and, after observing tha: 
she was quite satisfied with the animal, remarked, “ But | dow: 
think I ever came across such a dainty dog. He will have the bwst 
meat or he won't eat anything, and he will drink nothing but milk: 
Where did you get him from, if, it is a fair question?” “1 bought 
him froma blind beggar who was retiring from business, mum.” 
replied the fancier, ~* 

. 

GRAMMAR is very much like human nature, the active verb al- 
ways governs and the passire one just as invariably requires an 
auxiliary in order to get along at all. Such is life. 


* 
You'RE a decent-looking man, 
And I'l) love you if I can, 
And I really don’t see why you should be sat on; 
But to tell you the whole truth, 
You are not in your first youth, 
And you certainly look better with your hat on, 
* . 


* 

“WHAT are you going to do to-day, my dear?” enquired a loving 
husband, “Oh I met Harry Jones yesterday, and he said he woul! 
call to-day,” said his wife. “Ah, then we shall have a nice quiet 
day to ourselves,” observed the male being. “ You misunderstood 
me, I think, Mr, Jones said——" ‘Oh, yes, of course,” inter 
rupted the husband, “but you know what Jones is! If he pro- 
mised to call he won't come within a mile of the place! That's the 
best of a good liar, you can always depend on him.” 

* 

Schoolmaster. First boy, spell duchess. 

Boy, D-u-e-h-e-s-s. = 

Schoolmaster. Right! What isa duchess? No answer, Next— 
next—next. e ; 

Little Boy (at bottom of class) holds up his hand, Well, what is 
it 


Little Boy, A female Dutchman, sir. 
s * 


* 
IT was at an inquest, after the explosion of a glee mill, and 
the coroner enquired, “ When he saw that the shed was on fire, was 
the foreman calm and collected?” “He were calm enough,” re- 
plied the witness, “but he ain't been collected. We couldu't only 
tind one leg and a bit of his hat.” 


* 

“Dip TI tell ve that I bought some geese last week?” asked the 
O'Flaherty. “Yes; what of it?" returned the friend. “Why, | 
let ‘em out every mornin’ to fade upon the common close by, and. 
bedad, last night two of ‘em came home missing !" ’ 


* 
“TAKE this advice, my son, 
And never start to run F 
To attempt and catch your early morning train ; 
The stomach it upsete, 
And your clean collar wets, 
Not to mention the effect upon the brain. 


“Your heart will palpitate 
At a territic rate, P 
Very likely cansing you excessive pain. 
Hark ! there’s the bell! we're late! 
And to be Jate®l hate!” 
So he started off to run to catch the train. 


* . 
“Ts this fish quite fresh?” enquired a fastidious customer. “Alive 
sir.” replied the honest fishmonger. “Humph! It is rather limp 
and fabby, isn’t it!” asked the customer, dubjously.  “ What ca 
you expect of a live fish?) You won't be stiff till you're deat 
exclaimed the fishermonger indignantly, 


yr * 
* 
“ Now then, old timber-toes.” shouted a rude boy, “make room. 

“ How dare you call me timber-toes?"” exclaimed the old man * 
dressed, “Why | heard you say as your feet was covered. mi" 
aching corns, and as acorns only grows on a oak, I thonght as he 
] was right iv calling you timber-toes.” 

* 


* cee 

“WHERE are you going to spend your holiday, Jumper? int r 
rogated Green. “Oh, | think J shall travel through ae 
“Oh, indeed!” said Green, “How shall yo" 


“Oh, L shall use the Irish tandem,” returned Jum}? 


travel?” 
“One leg befe 


“What's that?” enquired the wondering Green, 
the other, of course,” chuckled Jumper, « 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPES Haro! es 
tsa large otf parntrng by Gd. PINWELL, measuring 5 ft. x 4 fl, tua? 
gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECK.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, 1 ys 
Eurelope with this announcement enclosed, tayether with the ve 
Adilvess of the Applicant any time before September 30th. 

Address —" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” rare, 
99 shoe Lane, Lond, | 


*,.* This Picture will shortly be on View: 1 
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uble biped is now proved. 
Mire in one of the most hideously commou-looking hats I ever saw. 


Saturday, September 22, 1888.) 


| TOOTSIE AT FOLKESTONE. 


FULKESTONE, as any middling good Guide Book will tell you, i® 
4 very ancient town, and once on atime must have been a warmish 


corner, when, 
during the pleis- 
tocene period, the 


mammoth, 
hyena, and _ hip- 
popotamus, 
whose bones you 
may find in the 
town museum, 
were rambling 
around, This, 
however, hit p- 
pened a long 
while ago, and 
there are vers tew 
wild beasts about 
now, as far as 
have seen, 

We are staying 
at the * Pavilion,” 
and are having 
what the Honour- 
able Billy  des- 
cribes as a good 
old time, for 
Folkestone is one 
of the jolliest 
places [I know, 
with its everlast- 
ing incoming aud 
outgoing — travel- 
lers, aud 1 feel I 
could never tire, 
as Mr. 
savs, in his capital Guide Book, watching, when the day is calm aud 
bright, “the swift, galley-like vessels spanking through the water— 
the dash, dash of their rapidly revolving paddles distinctly audible ;” 
or, if the weather be rough, it is, indeed, “a glorious sight to see 
one of the beautiful ships heaved to the keel out of the water by 
the huge waves rolling desperately past, still rushing ouward 
through the crested foam like things of fire, under the steady con- 
trol of her skilful captain.” But, above all this, | think myself 
what endless awful fun it is to watch the miserable sea-sick creatures 
crawling, more dead than alive, on shore, with Bob and Billy calling 
out “ Roast pork !” to them in the hour of their agony. ; 

There are, however, lots of other ways of passing your time at 
Folkestone, There are the sands for Billy to go to sleep on his 
hack upon (with his mouth wide opeu for Lardi to pour portions of an 
ocean wave into from a toy pail), ang where also I wile the hours 
away, splashing the Dook Snook with the aid of a toy spade, the 
two toys having been purchased and presented to us in an un- 
guarded moment by the unhappy sufferers. There is the Winter 
Garden, where the other day we went to a grand afternoon classical 
aud operatic concert, the Exhibition Palace, and the Town Hall. 

Alsou have we listened to sweet music on the Pavilion lawn, played 
by the band of the Lincolnshire Regiment. Also oue of the vilicers, 


— - 


The Sleeping Beauty. 


Tootsie's vengeance. 


an awfully jolly fellow, awfully good-looking—— However, that’s 
neither here nor there, and might only create more unpleasantness 
with that Bob, 

I don’t know that we have done anything else worth speaking of, 
except that Lardi and [ spent one morning shopping at May’s, anc 
bought two sweet costumes, and had a little quiet lunch afterwards 
all to ourselves at the Royal, and that we all went fora delightful 
drive on the “Sporting Times” four-in-hand to the “ Fleur-de-lis” 
ut Canterbury, and had refreshments, and saw Thomas A’ Beckeit’s 
tomb, and the Dark Entry where naughty Nellie Cook was buried 
alive for poisoning her master and his sweetheart, 

Yes, [ think that’s all, a that Tottie and Nellie bought some 
lace of a real live smuggler (he said he was one himself), six pence 
a yard dearer than they saw it marked up half-an-hour later. 

Folkestone used to be a grand place for smuzglers, and you may 
read many strange stories about them in a book published by Mr. 
John English, in the High Street. Horrible wretches some of those 
smugglers used to be, though some smugglers’ tricks at Folkestone 
and elsewhere have been and still are wonderfully ingenious, 

* 


| open my 


——— 
A shower bath. 


Kob and yours respectfully, The basenesa and pertidy of the miser- 
I found him in the company of a cre:- 


1 knocked it of! 


English | 


| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


— o_o 


Cub out and jill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
yy Shoe Lane, London, B.C, 


THE “SLOPER”" WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


Lone 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” September 22nd, 1888. 


Address ........ Be accra re Sect ea Se, PER Ae re oe ect 


Occupation, if any .. svete csteeie ert mates 


How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of... 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday"’ \ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening newt, September 6th, 1888. The Ltesult of the Competition 
of September 15th, 1888, will be published inthe HaLr-HoLipay ” 
Jor September 29th, 1888. 


lllth WEEK. 
RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 8th COMPETITION. 
The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, GEORGE SAMUEL ARCHER, Builder and Decorator, 19 Featherstone 
Street, City Road. Age, 40 years. Subscriber—4 years, 1 week. 


LONDON. 
2. HOUGHTON BECKETT, Advertising Agent, 418 Strand. Age, 34 years. 
Subscriber—4 years. IN DON, 


3. CHARLES W. SAMUELS, Teacher of Music, 170 Armagh Road, Old Ford 
Road. Age, 18 years, Subscriber—since No, 3. LONDON. 

4. JAMES WHEATLEY, Clerk, The Castle Road. Age, 55 years. Subscriber 

5. RICHARD SIMPSON, Engineer, High S Paaheertbe 

e > SIMPSON, r, treet. Age, 30 years. Subscriber 
—2 years, 5 weeks. - ‘i BLAKENEY. 

6. WILLIE BRIGGS, Grocer’s Apprentice, New Street. Age, 16 years. Sub- 
scriber—1 vear, 3 months. BRIGHOUSE. 

7. HENRY JAMES SAWYER, Engine Driver, Swan Street. Age, 25 years. 
Subscriber—2 years, 7 months, CHAPPELL. 

8. GEORGE WRIGHT, Railway Servant, 6 Constance Street. Age, 23 years. 
Subsceriber—about 10 months. CONSETT. 

9, WILLIAM GHAUT, Labourer, Donntygton Wood. Age, 19 years. Sub- 
seribgr—18 months. SALOP. 

10, CHARLEY SOPER, Railway Porter. Age, 20 years. Subscriber. -2 years, 
3 months. EVERSHOT. 

11, MARY ANN BARNS, Under Nurse, Care of Mrs, J. Freeman, “ King’s 
Head Hotel.” Age, 17 years. Subserther—3 years. _HEMSWORTH. 

12. R. WARD, Corporal, R.E., Examiner and Superintendent, Ordnance Survey 
Revision. Age, 33 years. Subscriber—about 3 years. LAKE SIDR. 

13. CHARLES DRAPER, Carrier. Age, 32 years. Subseriber—nearly 3 
years. LITTLEMORE. 

14. M. E. STEADMAN, Contourer, Ordnance Survey. Age, 26 years. Sub- 
seriber—over 3 years. LLANGUNLLO. 

15. GEORGE SHANE, 4 Victoria Street. Age, 21 years. Subscriber—3 years, 
6 weeks. LUTON. 

16, IVIE MELLOR, Green Lane Cottage. Age, 16 years. Subscriber—18 
months. MIDDLETON JUNCTION. 

17. JACK SAINTY, Groom, Duncree. Age, 23 years. Subscriber—2 iad 
NEWTON-STEWART. 

18. JOHN JAMES ABBOTT, Office Boy, 387 Liverpool Road. Age, 15 years, 
Subscriber—since commencement. PATRICROFT. 

19, GEORGE COLLINS, Fitter, Butterlef Hill. Age, 41 years. Subscriber— 
23 months, RIPLEY. 

20. WM. C. G. LUDFORD, Clerk, “ Fernica,” Four Oaks. Age, 22 years. Sub- 
seriber—about 3 years. SUTTON COLDFIELD. 


“THE MASTIFF AND THE WASP. 
AN IDYL. 


A YOUTHFUL mastiff lies at length 
Beneath the noontide sun, 

A symbol of unconscious strength 
That harm hath never done ; 

At peace he feels with all the world, 

His eyes half-closed, his tail unfurled, 
For enemies he’s none, 


Wisely he’s dined, but not too well, 
And everything seems fair, 

Him comes no cynic cureto tell 
Ot worldly cark and care ; 

In all created things his trust 

Is like that of a babe who just 
Drinks his first draught of air. 


Alas! his simple trust in all 
Is destined soon to die, 

The little cloud far off’s a pall 
That soon shall hide the sky. 

He hears a pleasant buzzing sound, 

And hardly turns his head around 
To learn its whence and why. 


A slender, black and yellow fly 
Has settled on his tail ; 

The mastiff, with good-natured eves, 
Woofs out a “ What cher!” lil. 

Ah, woe! he wags his caudal end ! 

Ye gods, what howls the heaveus rod | 
The very suu turns pale. 


Alas! how soon things change about 
From what they were before— 
A writhing wasp lies flattened out, 
A cynic dog stands o'er; 
All things with wings he views with dread, 
His lovely childlike trust is dead, 
And shall revive no more, 


WOooR CHARACTER TOLD. 

For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER's Wair-HOLIDAY,” (he 

services of a Graphologist of great skill and talent hdvateenenyand. Readers 

desiring a delineation of their character must send a lelisr of moderate length. 

signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). art letters neust be derected to— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLoPr s” 


oe Lane, London, EC, 


Answers will be posted dircet tu the addresses aceon ao buve 
will be taken of ann communication not cone! alieg with tl. ‘ 

Ansivers cannot be sdaranieed within fourtern dears, ad Od bo ta wurde 
as early us possivie, ‘ 
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¥ 


in 
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“BRANTOME.” 


—~— 


THE cafe “ Braptome” is not a hundred miles from Fitzroy 
Square. It is a dirty little place. There is a sort of suit-suup, 
garlic, and dirt 
about it. If 
you do not 
like dining 
with (or oti) 
cockroaches, 
1 should not 
advise you, on 
apy account, 
to go there. 

Little brown 
cockroaches 
go strolling 
nbout the 
damp table- 
cloths, They 
crawl round 
your plate. 
They have 
meetings be- 
hind your 
bread. Yet 
the “Bran- 
tome” has al- 
ways amused 
me. 

It is always 
chock full of 
Poles, and 
Germans, and 
Russians— 
very romantic- 
looking, but, 
for all that, I 
daresay, some 
of the biggest rascals in the world. 

Three years ago there used to be agirl who sat behind the little bar 
French fashion, in the corner of the room, She was a pretty girl, 

“She is German,” the Germans would say, 

“She is Russian,” the Russians would suv. 

“She must be Parisian,” the French would say, 

Sometimes the foreigner customers made desperate love to her, 
She did not seem to mind it. She rather seemed to like it. 

Young Englishmen of rapid proclivities dropped in to have 2 
bock of beer, and talk loudly of the café chantants and brasserc x 
of France and Belgium, which they had perhaps seen for a few 
minutes while on a personally-conducted tour. 

These “Inglishers" were all | gagmeel ee d sweet upon Clothilie 
(for that was her name), but she, contrary to the usual style o/ 
foreign —loveii- 
ness established 
in London, 
rather discour- 
aged theiratten- 
lions in favour 
of the Germans, 
French aud 
Russians, 

Nevertheles 
they all swore 
she was ou 
charming girl, 

A very hatnd- 
some, blue-eyou 
young Germain 
took to goin 
to the “Bro 
tome.” He alo 
took to talkii. 
to Clothilde. 

“Ah” said 
Stavoski, the 
little Polish 
Nihilist: ane 
watchmende, 
“that boy 
Wastes his thice 
there. Ihe 
should work, ss 
all men omits 
some tite oar 
theother, Wh. 
use to hin te 
talk with that 


AT THE 


Behind the bar. 


With his arm around Clothilde’s waist. 
girl, whom any can talk with?” 

But the young German only laughed, and went on with his misc: 
of lager. If you had been there the Sunday after, you woubl have 
seen him in Richmond Park, walking with bis arm areuicl 
Clothilde’s waist. If you had listened, you would have heard Lee 
saying, “I love none but you, Auguste.” 

A week after Auguste was urrested on an extradition wartant, 

It appeared that he was a fraudulent baukrupt, and, as eacu, 
came under the treaty, 

It was rather odd that both ours and the German pole sieiucd 
have dropped on him so easily. 

A ‘orth alterwards «oman was arrested at the " Brain 
itself for connection with a dynamite conspiray, 

“Curious,” said Slavoski, the Polish watchmender toa cs ci 
patriot; “we 
must move 
our quarters 
from the 
* Brautome,’” 

“But the 
danger — may 
still follow 
us,” said his 
friend, who 
was drinking 
with him, 

A wee k 
afterwards the 
body of a girl 
was fount 
floating in the 
Thames. 
There was 
enough 
mnoney alot 
her to strgest 
that she dial 
het commii- 
ted Suicive 
from poveriy, 
‘Lhere were no 
marks of 
violence. 

“Yer” said 
aQ vouns sure 
geon, who was 
at the inquest, 
“someone 7 
might have chloreformed her aud thiowa her an W 
qnotive, E wonder!” 

Well, Clothilee was a Ru 

“Spies do nod prosper,” 

T wonder if he hid a diand da tie taned 
was tives brought hoi 
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INTERESTING CONVERSATION. 


He. Su I were to push you, dear. 
She. Well, I su’ Is swing for it. Oh! but if I was to 
fa}) and kill myseif ! 
= es ms (quiszingly). hats I ne I — swing for it. 
= She. on't talk of such a thing. e mere stringing of such 
THE VALUE OF CRITICISM. thoughts together ts horrible. 


1st Critic (a Philosopher). And this {sa Man! Qnd Critic (from the Nursery). Ain't he a Pictur’! 3rd Critic (a Street Boy), My eye! what a Guy! He, Well, yes—it would be a case of “had on a string.” 


T TSIE'S FRIENDS. PICKHEAD AS AN IRISH LANDLORD. 


a eS SS > SS |) % Zz 


1. It was rumoured that I, Pickhead, had purchased a 2. “ Arrah, thin, yer honour, ye'll take a dhrop to 3. “An’ now, sorr,” said he, “ Of'll shew ye somethin’ 
certain estate near Cork ; be that as it may, suffice it ‘the destruction of the Saxon race in general, and that'll set yer heart jumping wid Age So off we 
that I foun! myself there the other day. “Are you our new Squireen in particular,” said he, prodocing started. “And what are these?" I asked, alluding 
the new Squireen, sorr?” asked a boy, suddenly a keg of illicit whisky. “Certainly,” said I,“with to several heads and muzzles of blunderbusses, &c., 
bos srk from behind a rock, I thought it right to pleasure.” And I drained the proffered vessel. peeping over a stone wall. “The new Sauireen’s 
tell him I was Mr. Parnell. reception committee, sorr,” said he. 


. 


ial ae 
a@ | Mi d 
\§ ge 


4. At last we reached a romantic cave. We entered, 5. Well, next morning I went gathering sea-weed 6. All would have been well had she not revealed who 

No. 44.—MDL.e. MARIA GIURI. There, piled up, were dozens of dynamite bombs, — with a litule bare-legged native, when all at once T was to her aged grandmother, who, meeting we later 

“She is a woman forme: to please.” —The Dook Snook. barrels of gunpowder, bushels of bullets, bludgeons, —_ said she, “Ol don't believe ye're Misther Parnell on, :ddressed me as the Squireen. “Hush!” cried I. 

“Her loveliness increases ; it will never pass into nothingness.” biunderbusses, and an infernal machine. “And what,” — at all, atall, You're the new Squireen!” I told “Sure Ishan't hush unless ye marry and make a grand 

—Lord Bob, said I, “are these for?” “For the new Squireen, her all, but begged her to keep it secret, which lady of we!” replied the old hag. Of course I pro- 

“Who hath not proved how feebly words essay, to fix one spark sorr,” he whispered in my ear, she promised to do, on condition that I made her mised. Hovever, Iam now safe back in town, so kindly 
of Beauty's heavenly ray.” —The Hon. Billy. Mrs. Squireen, To this 1 agreed. return my insurance policy I left in your charge. 


McNAB IS SORELY TRIED. 


wx = *s~~aAy : = SS = OS 
ae ” . wohuilt, 
: i biffed the Elder with a brick the other morning as he 2. And before he could breathe, he was “ butted” by McSnatchum, who said 3. Lyter on, he solitoquised, * Am 1 a dug, or a crobidiie, or a 500 
Lp tue ce “Tak' that, ye viper. : * ora divil, or a sunfio’or, or what?” 


was taking a constitutional. 


Saturday, September 22, 1888.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 301 hres 


wurkisk deli i ee , “We - clon wank 
Yt { , \ 4 . > jG 


“Bread -heviby . 
LATESY AMERICAN 
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. - Orly -a-pauper- 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


What happiness to be again with ye, my readers fair, married and unmarried, single and unsingle! I once more trot up my dilapidated old curtain, and reveal to you some of Nature's vagaries :— 

In chorus jet ned they, every one, And gloried in the jolly cc :—' Tis sad, but true, the bear turned round, Which made Per sporty leap and bound :—A new invention, babies, now, Perfect in every kind 

va row :—“* Will you be mine, and be my wife?” She shook her head. He took her life :—~—For Sighting, one would not have cared ; The law stepped in, 80 he was spared :—The prisoner had a loaf A 

read, And chucked it at the poor beak's head :—What shocking sight is this we see? A pauper’s hearse it scems to be,—Ta, ta! Think, as Med meander your way into the nearest pub., of one who is 
publess, or I should say drinkless, without even twopence to supply the long-felt want, and who is no other than——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


A REFRESHMENT ROOM MYSTERY. 


She. Oh! Mr, Flathead, shall you he this vay to-morrow ? 

He (delightedly), Oh! certainly, Miss Joyful. 

She. How delightful! Mamma and [are going out, and you know 
how troublesome mg little brother Tom ts during our absence. If 
ie would call in and keep him company for an hour or so, I should 

awfully pleased, 


aes All Lam ajuggrs! 
Tve forgetten my 
Z change, 


A bun and a 
Shass of bitter 


<i “Slinewl 


--~t ae 


Sirell (to females), Surely you don't know this fellow! | Tnother PC cag 


¥ Tmbertinent 


Waiter (overhearing). Knowsh me ?—(hic)—rathersh ! Weren't ’ Arie ? 1° 
they honshmatds at the place wheresh I was—(hic)—footmansh? | ig the chair Pun! yourgman! . young scoundrel » 
Ha! many a kiss have we had behind the parloursh door ! Whe: Gear bunt 

(Swell thinks ittimetofie § bo Eee nee OS Reem IS : 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


_— 


‘LHoMAS Hou», in his “ Ode to the Moon,” says, “ Blest be thy 
loviug light where’er it spills, Aud bless thy fair face, O mother 
mild!” A, SLOPER, 

on the other hand, 


Moon” (one penny 
per peep) observes, 
“Dim glad it’s a 
clear night ; blessed 
if the child ain't 
a-breathing on the 
glass, though.” So 
men differ, Hood, 
the poet, beautiful 
in his thoughts 
and — sentiments— 
SLUPER, the Philan- 
thropist and Public 
Benetactor, race 
tical and decilely 
ererydayish in his 
ideas, Both dif- 
ferent, both great, 
both grand, A, 
SLOPER always was 
a bit up in moons. 
Many a time and 
oft has he shot the 
moon, but that was 
in the days gone 
by. It is only re- 
cently, however, 
that he has gone in for moons from a pecuniary point of view, 
The scientitic journals speak well of him, One night, last week, 
he was to be seen down at Herne Bay with a telescope, allowing 
anyone who liked to have a peep fora penny, and charging them 
nothing fora small pamphlet, which he gave to each pecper, which 
contained the following ghastly announcement :—INSTRUCTIONS : 
—Commencing with the “HALr-HoLipay” for August 4th, 188, 
cut out the first paragraph in“ Ally-Campane” from vach week's 
paper, and keep thea by you until January 26th, 1939, when you 
will hace twenty-sie in’ your possession, Then post the twenty- 
aie cuttings, with your name and address, to “Sloper’s £500 
Competition,” “THE SLoPEnIEs,” 99 SHOR LANE, FLEET 
STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look inthe Number for February 2ad, 
1839, for the name and address of tiv lucky winner, Don't on any 
account postany of the cuttings until you have the twenty-sia—that 
dx, one from cach week's * HALE-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 
4th, 138, and ending January 20th, 1359. 
‘8 


RECEIVED, with thanks, in aid of “ Ally Sloper’s Poor Relief 
Fund,” Is., from * A Mistake,” I. M.S, Leeccllent, Vortsmouth, 


* 

“1s Bachelorhood a failure?” well, this question requires arguing. 
A married man will generally answer iu the negative, a single one 
in the affirmative. But is it te be 
wondered at?) See how different a 
married woman can be to what she 
was when single. For instance, we 
see her for the first time, say gaily 
paddling at some seaside resort; her 
coquettish manners charm us, we are 
infatuated, we feel we would forfeit 
anything for the possession of her 
hand, Ten years after—the same 
female, four kids, and a man-shaped 
article bringing up the rear, The 
woman now has a vixenish expres- 
sion of countenance, her dress is 
untidy, her once sweet voice sounds 
harshly to the ear as she growls dis- 
mally at the shape behind her, Well, 
perhaps, taking everything iuto con- 
sideration, Bachelorhood is not such 
a failure, “ee 

* 


ACCORDING to the Postmaster- 
General's annual report, 
1,512,200,000 letters 
passed through the 
post-office during the 
year ended March last ; 
and, according to A. 
SLOPER’S annual report 
exactly 213,492,531 0 
these letters came 
addressed to“ The Sloperies.” Good business for the Inland Revenue 
are these prize competitions of the Eminent’s, This shows the difti- 
culty of everyone gutting a Sloper Watch the first time they ask. 


* 
A PQLICE inspectress observed a female passenger on the Nor- 

mandiv, at New York, recently, with a bustle far larger than the 
edict now warrants, A complete investigation revealed that the 
make-believe bustle was made up of a piece of Turkish tapestry 
valued at five hundred dollars. The bustle is lost, the wearer of 
the same is now “ resting” ina New York gaol. 

* 

* 

JimMyY VAUGHAN could scarcely look over the dock at the 
police-court, yet the little wretch managed, by the aid of a chisel 
and hammer, to bréak into the house of Mr. Michael Lyons, and 
steal a silver watch and chain and a bird-cage containing a canary. 
The canary was of no value, so he threw it away. Ten days in gaol, 
and four years in an industrial school, is his reward. 

* * 


* 

A FUNNY story is being told in Calcutta of a native barrister’s 
letter from Eng and to his father. It was handed round by that 
indignant individual to nearly all the 
Europeans of the station in which he 
tesides. The young man begs that, as 
he had now passed his examinations, 
and that this would be the last remit- 
tance, £150 more might be sent, as he 
found “the tastes of the English ladies 
were somewhat extravagant.” 

i 


= 

On Friday, September 7th, the audience 
at the Royal Standard Theatre of Va- 
rieties was enormous, the house being 
positively crammed to welcome Goor 
Old SLOPER and his highly-esteemed 
Family, who had been invited by Mr. 
R. Wake, the proprietor. Everything 
went off in the usual brilliant way, The 
Great Vance and Miss Eunice Irving 
looked the party up in their box, and 
Kunice avowed her life-long love for 
the Eminent. Mrs. Sloper being present, 
it made things very awkward, The pro- 
granime was a strong one, and ALLY'S 
old friends, Lottie Collins, Walter Mun- 
roc, and Newman and Downes, in 
modern phraseology, “Slopered it all 
over the shop.” At the conclusion of 
the entertainment, the chairman, Mr, 
J. H. Booth, in a few well-chosen words, 
observed that no man since the landing 
of Julius Cwsir, a few years back, had made the reputation A, 
SLOPER had, after which observation the Family adjourned, and 
“refreshmentized” to a large extent in the grill-room, It has 
since been spoken of asa “wake”! 


in his “ Owed to the | 


Hurrad for Britannia! Three barmaids in well-known London 
restaurants, who are described by their admirers as being “devilish 
good looking,” have en- 
tered for the Spa Beauty 
Show. Perhaps if afew 
of our “Professional 
Beauties” would doditto 
we should see a better 
variety of loveliness, 


* 

A CAPITAL company 
is now engaged at the 
Paragon Theatre of Va- 
rieties, Mile Eud Road, 
managed by that geniai 
public caterer, A. Thic- 
don, A new sketch, en- 
titled Zhe Devil Bird, 
by F. Bowyer, is one 
of the chief items of at- 
traction on the program- 
me, and seems to be 
greatly relished by the 
Last-end audiences, Ze r 
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tif C74 LLL 


UE mg 


* 

A CURIOUS sea-quiet- 
ing apparatus has been 
patented by a Dane, a 
native of Copenhagen, 
It is described by a con- 
temporary as a compres- 
sible oil distributor made 
of a flexible bag open 
at the ends, with ngid 
covers, and devices for closing the openings, an gil absorbent ma- 
terial filling the bag, out of which the oil is forced by the compres- 
sion of the bag by the force of the waves, 

~ 


iy 
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* 

THE manuscript of an unpublished story by Horace Greeley is on 

sale, As no one has ever yet been able to read it, it is thought to 

he one of his best efforts. There is only one handwriting more 

difficult to translate, that is A. SLOPER's, when he’s had a werry 

night, ace 
- 

THE Vienna Municipality has increased its staff by adding to it 
four cats, for the keepof which the town Magistrates are answerable. 
These cats, or mice catchers, as they are £0 called, are to be entitled 
to figure on the “retired list” after a certain period of service. 

~ «& 


* 

THE convict returned, The Olympic Theatre has again thrown 
open its doors, and The Ticket of Leave Man has trotted in as 
natural as life. We a. ' 
should have thought 
sumething fresh would 
have been appreciated 
by the public, but of 
course we bow to the 
superior knowledge 
possessed by the man- 
agement. At any rate 
we must say that the 
piece is admirably 
staged and acted, 


* 

On September 5th, 
The Sloper Family 
uaey to Grays, in 

“ssex, to be present at 
the athletic sports, 
held at Little Thur- 
rock, It isto be hoped 
we shall be forgiven if 
we say that they all 
thurrockly enjoyed 
themselves. There 
were several dis- 
tinguished entries for 
some of the races, but 
the feature of the day 
was the 500 yards 
level race, open only to members of The Sloper Family, We 
are pleased to record the fact that Mr. McGooseley won in a canter, 


clearly proving that alcoholic stimulants, when taken in proper 
quantities (McGooseley quantities, that is) is better than 1,000 yards 
of blue ribbonism, ar 
» 
A PROJECT is on foot in Moscow to send a missionary expedition 


to Abyssinia,to strengthen the ties between the Russian and Abyss- 
inian Churches. At present this is only a project; bnt there is 
every probability that something will be done. 


* 

At a Gymkhana meeting at Sines pore lately, the following in- 
teresting paper was stuck up on the Members’ Stand, ‘The official 
who made it up forgot, in Chinese fashion, we suppose, to put his 
name at the bottom :—‘ All entries to be made right here. No have 
got dollars how fashion makee lun? My lightee chit? No cando: 
you pay my plum cash, Hai Yah! Be’long too muchee fool 
pidgin, Maskee!” +," 


THE wheat harvest in France is declared to have been completely 
spoiled by the recent rains, The Deputies intend, at the opening of 
the Chamber, to propose the suspension 
of the Corn Tax. The grape crop is & 
likewise exceedingly meagre, indeed, .>. 
there is hardly enough of this Juscious 
fruit to satisfy the requirements of 
native loveliness, ++ 


THE Eminent, being in the neighbour- 
hood of Croydon recently, took part in 
Mr. Stanley’s annual beanfeast. The 
spread was excellent, and was much ap- 
ie pees One gentleman, in fact, 

uckled-to with such ardour, that, think- 
ing he was not making sufficiently good 
time with the knife and fork, he sought 
the assistance of a spoon to finish up 
with. Of course Tootsie attracted uni- 
versal attention, and, while passing 
through Reigate, Leatherhead, Sutton, 
aud Epsom was the cynosure of all eyes. 


* 

A KANSAS MAN has invented a clever 
trap to catch fish. It consists of a cage 
with an opening having an inwardly 
tapering passage-way, agrating hinged to 
the lower side of the opening, and double 
folding guide gratings hinged to thr 
sides of the opening, besides other 
curious features, 4 « 

* 


THE South-East London Swimming 
Club gave their annual entertainment on 
the 6th, at Victoria Baths, Peckham. 
The event of the evening was a comic 
sketch, entitled “ALLY SLOPER's Pic- 
hic,” (which, under the careful manage- 
ment of Mr. C.J. Davison, caused con- 
siderable amusement, in spite of the Cificuli es the company 
had to contend with inthe want of stage space, dc. Mr, Sherwood 
made an admirable SLOPER. Messrs. Crook and Dale filled the 
characters of Uncle Bottin aud Alexaudry with considerable credit. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 2973, 1838, 
=< 

| 23rd September, 1784.—Some Americans in Savannah, v.; 
' to be behind the age, this day fitted up a balloon in which six 1, 
| and six hundred bushels of corn and necessaries for the trip, stari,.; 
from that city for Jamaica. Albert of Saxony, a Dominican moz,(, 
who flourished at the commencement of the fourteenth century 
| was the first to formacorrect notion of the principle on whici, 
| balloons might be constructed, The idea was taken up by sever, | 
learned men, and Bishop Wilkins, in 1680, speaks of a carriage wit, 
| gaila, like a windmill, to be peer through the air. 

| 98rd September, 1753.—On this day a girl of extraordinary 
| strength and stature was presented to the royal family at Dresceu, 
She was seven feet high, and only fifteen years of age. By a news 
paper of the same year, we find that this “surprising tall you: ;: 
| woman, from the county of Surrey,” was to be seen in January +. 
the chandler’s shop next door to the pastrycook’s, the corr. ; 
Spring Gardens, Charing Cross.” 


24th September, 1886.—A colliery explosion occurred 11... 
day at Essen, in Germany, by which forty-five lives were lost, \\; 
Richard Holmes, the editor of the “ Books of Entries of the Vor. - 
fract Corporation,” 1653—1726, notes that the parish register ec). 
taing, in 1630 and 1637, entries of persons buried “in coal.’ \j, 
this was done is a puzzle, unless we are to understand by *co!, 
charcoal, and that this substance was used for sanitary jury. - 
It is noteworthy that some of the bodies of the men wio t.) 
during the siege, and were buried within the castle, were fou, 
when their graves were disturbed in 1882, to have had a thin cy, 7. 
ing of coal, not charcoal, strewed over them. 

2th September, 1858—Baron Ward, who from a York<hi: 
stable-boy became I’rime Minister of Parma, died this day i: 
Vienna, 

24th September, 1873.—The Manchester Athenwum Library w.. 
this day destroyed by fire. 


wrivate in Her Majesty’s 102nd Regiment (now the Royal Dublin 
Fusiliers) was on sentry duty, when an eight-inch shell burst ¢!o.- 
to him, and threw up an immense quantity of earth, The noi. 
| was considerable, as the gun was fired only a hundred yards «i 
Colonel RK, P. Anderson, who commanded at the outpost, rushes: 
out tu see what had happened. He saw the youth standing at 1. 
post, close to where the shell had just exploded, as calmly as i; 
nothing had occurred. On asking the man what had happened, |..- 
replied, unconcernedly, “I think a shell has busted, sir!’— 
“Victories and Defeats,” by Colonel R. P. Anderson. 

25th September, 1690.—The earliest newspaper in the New World 
dates back to an earlier period than annalists generally allow. In 
the “ Dictionary of Dates,” by Putnam, it is stated, in accordance 
with the general belief, that the first American newspaper was the 
Boston News-Letter, of 1794. In the State laper Office, at Loudon, 
there is, however, a copy—perhaps the only one extant—of a foliv 
newspaper sheet, printed at Boston, and bearing the above date. 


26th September, 1873.—The iron bridge over the river 
Wandle, at Wandsworth, near London, was opened this day. In 
Garratt Lane, hard by, a mock election of a Mayor cf Garratt wis 
formerly held, after every General Election of Parliament, to which 
Foote’s dramatic piece, Zhe Mayor of Garratt (1763), gave wo 
small celebrity. The first Mayor of Garratt was “Sir” John Harp:r. 
a retailer of brickdust in J.ondon; and the last was “Sir” Hurry 
Dimsdale, muffin-seller, in 1796. The words muffins and crumpets 
are derived from  pieiehc NN Du Cange describes the paris 
mofletus as bread of a more delicate nature than ordinary, tor the 
use of prebends, &c., and says it was made fresh every day, Crum- 
pets is crumple-cttcs, cakes with little crumples. _ : 

26th September, 1816.—Died, this day at his residence, I'layiord 
Hall, Suffolk, aged 86, Thomas Clarkson, the venerable champion 
of the freedom of the black race. He was first brought into notice 
as the friend of the negro, by a Latin prize essay upon slavers, 
which was afterwards published in English, and became smmeus:!y 


popular 


27th September, 187'°7.—An Indian woman, while bathing 
this day at Victoria, Vancouver’s Island, was pulled beneath the 
surface of the water by an octopus or devil-fish, and drowned. The 
body was discovered the following day at the bottom of the bay in 
the embrace of the monster. Indians dived down, and with their 
knives severed the tentacles of the octopus, and rescued the body. 
An account of the habits of the huge octopus of the Vancouver 
Island Svunds, and also of the Indian method of hunting and 
killing the beasts for food, is to be found in John Keast Lord's 
“Naturalist in Vancouver Island and British Columbia.” Mr. Lord 
measured specimens which had arms five feet in length, with 4 
thickness at their base as great as his wrist. . 

27th September, 1731—A gang of felons, 130 in number, were 
this day taken from Newgate, and put on board a ship to be tran>- 
ported to America to colonize that country. The first transperti- 
tion of felons to Botany Bay was in May, 1787. Convicts «re 
afterwards sent to Van Diemen’s Land, Norfolk Island, &c. 


ene iene : 

28th September, 1583.—George Buchanan, Scotch histu- 
rian and Latin poet, who died this day, records the following «2 
remarkable example of Goud’s judgment against the sin of opp te>- 
sion: “John Cameron, bishop of Glasgow, was so given tv 
covetousnesg, extortion, violence, and oppression, especially upon 
his own tenants and vassals, that he could scarcely afford them 
bread to eat or clothes to cover their nakedness, But the night 
before Christmas-day, and in the middle of all his cruelties, as li: 
lay in bed at his house in Lockwood, he heard a voice summonitt 
him to appear before the tribunal of Christ, and give an account vf 
his actions. Being terrified with this notice, and the pangs vl * 
guilty conscience, he called up his servants, commanding them lv 
briog lights and stay in the room with him. He himself took a 
book in his hand and began to read, but the voice being hear! « 
second time struck all the servants with horror, The same voi 
repeating the summons a third time, and with a louder and mor 
dreadful accent, the bishop, after a lamentable and frightful srean. 
was found dead in his bed, with his tongue hanging out vf i> 
mouth, a dreadful spectacle to all beholders.” 


{ 


SS ee ee : es 

20th Septbr., 1878.—A whale, who had arrived three dus 
previously at the ‘Aquarium, Westminster, died this morning. 
was a white whale, of the Pelaps species, ten feet long, w+ att 
two tons, and was supposed to be about two and a half years ob 
It was captured sixteen months before on the coast of Labrad: 
where it was cast ashore, the unfortunate creature never alter" 
enjoying a dip in sea water, as it was exhibited in New York anit 
fresh-water tank, and came over to England ina hed of seaver'. 
being soused oyery five minutes with a bucketful of salt wit” 
These impromptu baths probably gave the whale cold, as slihewss 
it swam about freely when first placed in its tank at the A\qu:rih 
and eagerly swallowed a number of eels after its thirteeu day> bi" 
by the 28th it experienced great difficulty in breathing, aud died 
early on the morning of this day of congestion of the lungs. 


LLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALziEt, the f° 
Fs of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HoLiDay. ('! 


nert-f-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway See Be 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her a 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the Cnited ee ds 
| PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of © ALLY SLOPERS Eo’ 
; HoLtipay” i fad upon the Deceased at the time of the alreaer 
| “ALLY SLOPER’s ITALF-HOLIDAY” és published ceery Pee 


morning at 10 welock, and the Insurance lasts one week from | 
time, expiring at 10 clock the fullowing Thursday mores 


Saturday, September 22, 1888. ] 


THE FLORAL PYRAMID. 


-_— 


THERE is nothing more perplexing, 
More bewildering and vexing, 
Toaman,as through life's pilgrim- 
age he jogs, jogs, jogs, | 
Than the ladies’ dressing passion, 
And the funny “fads” of fashion 
They continually are taking with 
their togs, toga, togs. 
In the circles quite patrician 
Of society Parisian 
There's a practice which no lady 
fair may miss, miss, miss— 
To electrify beholders 
They now wear upon their shoulders 
Lofty pyramids of posies such as 
this, this, this. 


The young woman that I walk with, 
And occasionally talk with, 
Thus fantastically decorates her 
clothes, clothes, clothes. 
When I tried to kiss the darling, 
Who was singing like a starliug, 
Her tall pyramids of roses tore my 
nose, nose, nose. 
ao 


HE NOTED IT. 

JOHN was a very intelligent gar- 
dener, and in response to an oft- 
repeated desire to read the works 
of the immortal bard, his master 
presented him with an expensive 
edition of Shakespeare. Some 
time afterwards he inquired how 
he liked it. “Oh, it’s grand, sir— 
grand!” answered John. “And do 
you understand it?” ‘Oh, yes, 
sir, quite well,” was the reply. 
“The only thing that I get puzzled 
over sometimes are the ‘ Notes,’ sir.” 


~ Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER'’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HaLF- HOLIDAY ”— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is tv cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
* The Sloperies,” 
$9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 

Enrclope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September 22nd, 1888. 


Name ......... 


AdURO88 oi ee a 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
86th WEEK. 


RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 8th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 


“sLOPEHR PRESENTS.”? 
1. Mas. J. DENTON, Woodleigh, COLWYN BAY. 


A PAIR OF FISH-OARVERS. 
2. C, BACON, 60 Penge Road, SOUTH NORWOOD. 


AN AIR PISTOL. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be insert- 
eden this column free of charge, provided 
the Srnder's Name and Address are en- 
closed with the Advertisement, not for 
Bei eatae, but as a guarantee of good 
aith, 

Tootsie undertakes, Fides of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted, 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon az space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“TIE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.G 


ORA and OLIVE (sisters), wish to 
+ correspond with two young gentleinen. 
Must be good-looking, jolly, and have a good 
eceupation, ‘Nora ts fair, golden hair, age, 21; 
Olive ts fair, ight brown hair, age, 20. Both con- 
~'tered good-looking, jolly, and good-tempered, highly respectable, and 
‘horeushly domesticated, Address—* NoRA™ or “OLIVE,” “ TOOTSTE’S MaT- 
KIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


PROFESSIONAL GENTLEMAN, B.A., Oxford, accomplished 
and good-tempered, income not large, would like to hear, in strict con- 
fMilenes, from a young lady with a view to marriage. Address—“G. H.,” 
; potalé = MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


GRacE (Aged 21). 


M** , aged 20, would like to correspond with a young man, with 
~*% 2 view to matrimony, Advertiser is of fair complexion, very good- 
looking, height, 5 feet 4 inches, jolly, and good-tempered. The young man 
Mittst be above the height of May, and not positively ugly, otherwise looks no 
unject. Advertiser has no fortune, and will not expect the young man to 
ss one. Please enclose photo, which will be returned, to“ May,” * TOOTSIE'S 
RIMONTAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


1 
MEDICAL PRACTITIONER, aged 25, in good social position, 
= 7 desires to correspond with amiable young lady with view to an early 
marriage, He 1s possessed of an annual income of £800, exclusive of what is 
Melded by an extensive middle-class practice in Scotland. The lady must be 
tauirly good-looking, affectionate, and thoroughly domesticated. To’a suitable 
lady a good home is offercd. Please enclose photo if convenient. Address— 
MEDICUS.” “ TOOTSIE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENC Y,” “The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe 
lane, London, E.C. 


oar Ey A Fi ri 
WISN IE, aged 27, dark, height, 5 ft. 6in.. soving, and very fond 
‘ci of home, thoroughly domesticated, would like to correspond with a 
‘ind-hearted and tall gentleman, not under 39 (fair preferred), with a view to 
matrimony. Please address * WINSIE,” * TOOTSTE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
Tne Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 


{ 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


> 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercst, and oo wadivais length 
will he sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,a 
he therefore incites correspondence onall subjects, 


CLIFTONVILLE HOTEL, MARGATE, September 5th, 1888, 
REVERED AND HONOURED 51R,—Knowing your penchant for 
Margate, and your laudable desire at all times to bestow your 
unique “ Award of Merit” to those more worthy of it than yourself, 
we have devoted the whole of our exertions during our séjour 
here to the discovery of an individual who would come within that 
category. After untiring efforts in this good cause, WE, the under- 
signed birds of passage, humbly petition you that Mr. H. R.W1LLATs, 
the manager of the Cliftonville Hotel, Margate, be made the reci- 
— of this honour, for he is one of the most courteous and compe- 
ent of entrepreneurs to be found in the British Isles, Aud your 
Petitioners will ever pray. . 
EF W, Munk. 
ALFRED BEFAILER. 
Cc. M, Woour. 
8. ALPORT, F.O.8. 
F. HENSMAN, 
J. 8. TAYLOR. 
TomMy TAYLOR. 
F, J. PARROTT. 
FREDK. HARRIS, 
PETER PRICE. 
To ALLY SLopER, Esq., R.T.L. 


M. LEOPOLD. 
WALTER W ALTERS, 
J. M. COHEN, 

C. F, HARGREAVES, 
F. McNEIL. 

M. JOSEPH, M.B. 
THOMAS ERSKINE. 
GEORGE KoBINs. 
FRED. W. HORNER. 


28tT. MARTIN’s ROAD, STOCKWELL, 8.W., & ptember 6th, 1888, 
DEAR ALLY,—I was awfully pleased to see you at Scotland Yard 
the other afternoon, and as [ fancy I scored a point by return- 
ing your venerated parachute, I have made so bold as to forward 
this, my third application for your “Sloper Watch.” Weall dubbed 
you a jolly good sort, and would have asked you to havea little 
“juniper juice,” but you know what stoics we are when we have 
the “Blues i on, The giant, who guards the entrance to our 
Sanctuary, wishes to be remembered to your lieutenant for his 
manly grip, and says he will wet it with adrop of the favourite 
beverage. Hope the next time you honour us with your Imperial 
presence it will be to claim a “ big tind,” and not a loss, 
Yours faithfully, JAMES DAYLESFORD 
(A Jubilee Medallist Crusher), 


PORTSEA, Septembcr 8th, 1888. 
My DEAR FRIEND OF MAN,—NSince I received your good time- 
keeper last February, I have been inundated by requests to show the 
far-famed “Sloper Watch.” Lam sorry to say that the “thousand 
and one” times I have pulled it out of my vest pocket has nearly 
worn your dear pe from the back. Many of my customers 
and friends have been led to open up for one. A better timekeeper 
I never possessed, it don't vary a quarter of a minute per month, 
By-the-bye, we have had Tootsie’s double at Portsmouth lately, 
When shall we be honoured by your inimitable presence at 

“Sunny Southsea”? Give us a call before the season is over. 
I remain, my Dear Friend of Man, yours respectfully, 
J. BERNTHAL. 


55 HOWARD STREET, BIRMINGHAM, September 9th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—Allow me, as one of your oldest subscribers, 
to express to you my sincere appreciation of the thoughtful tribute 
of affectionate regard you paid tothe memory of our poor departed 
friend, W. G. Baxter. When he left Birmingham you gained a 
enius and I lost a dear friend and companion from boyhood's 
appy days. It is sad to think that so brilliant a career should 
have been so untimely ended. However, it is consoling to tind 
that although he unfortunately dissociated himself from the Family, 
you still held, by the golden thread of friendship, his memory 
sufficiently dear as to honour him by republishing a portion of the 
works of this modern Hogarth. I am sorry you cannot make a 
complete collection. There is no doubt that the wild originality of 
his conceptions will rank in years to come with the best works of 
the greatest masters of caricature. Hoping that at some future 
time you may see your way to make a complete collection and re- 
publish the whole of his wonderful drawings, | have the honour, 
most noble sir, to subscribe myself (weekly) yours most Tespect- 

fully, CHARLES COOKE. 


ONCE IN A WHILE. 

THE rain poured down that day, 

One little vear away ; 

1 hoped again to see 

The gamp | lent to thee: 

Most solemnly you swore 

To send it back once more ; 

Well, this I wish to sav, 

“T have it not to-day.” 
Come, now you're told, friend! Think of my tile; 
Bring back my gamp from its long exile. 
What! the old, old tale, and the old sly smile! 
Come, I shall cuss, friend, I shall revile ! 


The showers pour again, 

1 fear rhuematic pain. 

The loan you don’t deny— 

Come, send it back—now try, 

The good old gamp of yore 

Comes back no more, no more! 

Oh, gamp, long lost, ’tis vain, 

We ne'er shall meet again ! 
Come, and I'll hold you guiltless of guile ; 
Send back my gamp from its long’exile ! 
What, the old excuse, and the old sly smile— 
Well, I’ve been sold, friend—once in a while! 


PRIZE _COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare been 
presented to 


ALFRED PARKER, 8a The Parade, Lillie Road, Fulham, S.W. 


“WHERE WAS SLOPER BORN?” 


‘T1s false to say that ALLY gay was born upon the Spree, 

And gin ablaze from out the Naze is not his pedigree ; 

Nor is it true that Nosey grew in Herts, the birds to scare— 

This came, be sure, from some who swore he sprang from Lord 
Nose Ware. 

Now list awhile, On Sloper’s Isle, far in the misty past, 

Man’s Friend, so fly, was gently by an ALLY-gay-tor cast ; 

’Twas there, I wot, he cunning got, and learned like truth to lie. 

When ALLyY's heard, he'll take my word, or prove an alibi, 


~ HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. | 


THE English people have always made fun of the Scotch climate, 
A Scotchman writes to say he supposes they prefer their ain. 
WHEN distance lent enchantment to the view, was it with an 
understanding that he was to have it back again? 
WHEN is bread turned into fish ?—When a man makes a Dutch 
roll on the ice with his skates. 
THE ONLY JAM CHILDREN DISLIKE—The door jam. 
B ey old musta Colt’s revolver be before you may call it a horse- 
pistol? . 
MILITARY QUERY.—When 8 general “ pitches” an encampment, 
does he always have a “brush” with the enemy? 


} 


Sor the Correct Solution (printed hereunder) of the Mystery— | 


MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER’S HUSBAND. 
A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND SORROW, 
RELATED BY MRS, DANDO, 

—— aes —( Continued, ) 


THE man won't come till after his breakfast, and when he dow* 
come, takes a slow and deliberate survey, aud calculates th® 
amount of re 
pairs absolutely 
necessary, “It 
will cost about 
twenty pounds 
to do the thing 
properly,” he 
sys, 

“That's the 
landlord's 
atiair, though, 
of course,” 1 
say. “Mr. Tom- 
liuson would 
never take a 
tumble-down 
old place ke 
this upon a re- 
pairing lease.” 

“Never you 
wind how | 
took it,” says 
Mr. Tomlinson ; 
“it's not vour 
affair, Mrs. 
Dando.” And 
then, turning to 
the man, * Look 
here, my tine 
fellow, I’m not 
going to be im- 
posed Upon, vou 
snow, so | tell 
you,” 

“And I tell you, sir,” the man says, “you'd better get someone 
else to do the job; and while you're about it, you'd better have the 
drains seen to as well, or you'll have the inspector of nuisances 
down on you, so just look out.” « * ¥ . * * 

It was very odd that the man should have said this, and almost 
a pity Mr. Tomlinson vexed him. The inspector has been here, 
and he says we must eee to the drains at once, and do something to 
the garden wall, which is toppling over. He thinks the drain and 
wall will cost about tifteen pounds, 


Much excited. 


CHAPTER III. 

WE have been at home nearly a week, but we have not cot all 
the furniture yet, because Mr. Tomlinson says he thinks he will 
prefer to pay 
ready money 
for it, and pick 
it up cheaply 
at sales, Mr. 
Tomlinson as 
only picked up 
one lot as set, 
which is, to # 
certain extent, 
of a miscellan- 
eous nature, 
ranging froma 
pair of curling- 
tongs toa knife- 
board, which 
he says was 
knocked down 
to him by acci- 
dent, but hith- 
erto we are 
rather short of 
bedsteads. 

In the mean- 
while, however, 
Mr. Tomlinson 
does not sec 
why we should 
not be getting 
on with the 
garden, He, 
therefore, 
brings home a 
large packet of : ; . 
seeds, and we plant them one at a time, dibbling with a pointed 
stick. Mr. Tomlinson gays it is the proper thing to dibble mignon- 
ette and radishes, and I daresay it is,though it makes your back 
ache dreadfully. 

Our garden is very nice and retired, and if there were only a wall 
instead of iron palings at the end of it, or a few shrubs, we should 
not be stared in at so abominably bya preparatory school for young 
gentlemen, who, as it is, during play hours, hang on in clusters like 
grapes, and laugh at one’s back view whilst dibbling. 

Therefore: Matilda and I, having talked it over, resolve upon 
ipo 2 Mr. Tomlinson to invest in shrubs, and put it to him at 
the break fast-table. ; 

Mr. Tomlinson says, “ There is a proper time to plant shrubs——" 
And I say, hopefully, “Yes, the spring time.” “TI really wish to 
goodness, Mrs. Dando,” says Mr. Tomlinson, “you would give me 

: time to finisha 
sentence-—-and 
a proper shrub 
to plant.” 

After all, it is 
decided that, 
y as shrubs come 
"rather expen- 
-ive, if they are 
at all large, we 
shall dibble 
-carlet - runners 
es in ‘oiled 
of the palhings, 
and block the 
preparatory 
school out that 
way, and then 
Mr. Tomlinson 
catches his 
omnibus, — and 
goes to busi- 
hess, 

He has not 
heen gone half- 
an-hour, 
though, when a 
very nice, civil 
man rings the 
bell, and asks if 
we wot anv 
- shrubs, plants, 

Handy Jack's friend. or flowers ta- 
day. He has 
some really splendid evergreens, which he says will take root 
directly, and grow twice their present height in a month if we 
water them well, and he only wants fifteen shillings for the lot. 
(Toa be continued nert week, ) 


Some refreshment. 


304 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


— 


(Saturday, September 22, 1925 
“ODI PROFANUM.” 


Village Coffee Room. Enter Mr. Barnstormer,¢x-Theutre Ryile Goose (ereen, 


Muggs. Had much sport! Oh, yes! the game’ re 
Fair One (smtlingly). Yes, so I see. Gatoe's Debind. 
He understood her meaning afterwards too we’! 

a a 


' sv 


First Pet. Why, those three men are winking at c: 


No, 45.—MR. CHARLES BRADLAUGH, F.O.S. Horrid things! I wish they would go. 


“Tis strange, though true, that Charies Bradlaugh has at 


Mr. Barnstor mer (melodramatically). Gentlemen, I am ar str-r-olling player. Allow me—¢r—to 


: * 7 ” i Third Pets. So do we. 

give you the “Ode to the Nightingale. Second anc 4 

length reached the height of his ambition. Although he has ‘ Chorus (after one minute's interval), Why, the nast 
reat borers’ dai with pried te he ayer Riboreel mip neler Loca! Tradesman. Very pleased, young feller, if yer will, O.ced a long time, hain't it? Should like things have actually gone without speaking. ‘Stu; ay 
him famous by writing a short biographical sketch of his life, we to see that little account ho! my books ! 


fellows! LS 
have u)} to tho present with unrelenting Ormngss refused tho 
boon, but now we can no longer withstand the frantic appeals. 
Some of our readers may have heard of Bradlaugh, others may 
have seen him; the latter could not have failed to have been 
struck by his manly beauty. Charles was at one timea parson, 
and wes a fair bot'un on marriages—in fact, ho always used to 
try to keep the bridos for himself. ‘This id not seem to particu- 
larly please the church authorities, so he was ignomintoasly 
chucked. From that timo he has always declared marriage a 
failure, and church ditto. Charles 1s noted for his whims and 
fancies. At one moment he fancies himself Prime Minister ; 
and has even gone as far as to think himself A. SLOPER. His 
latest fancy is that he is the Whitechapel murderer, and he has 
already laid claim to a place in the Chamber of Horrors at 
Mi Tussau'l's. Chiofly because he isa supporvér of * Truth, 
Charles was create! F.0.s., and tho * Sloper Award of Merit’ 
presented to him, Jnno 1th, 1885."—Debrett tmproved, 


—--as 


eT aN, 
Nae lll 


Ay 
WAN on he na l 
Silaplibes 9, 8: Se 


Fair One (in background). Why, look what an awful plight 
Mr. Travers is in. Her Worse Half (coolly). Yes; 1 should 
say he has fairly “ put his foot in it” this time. 


43 
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Snoggles. Good morning, ladies——Cuss it all! I'm covered. 
Altce (demurely). Vory mortarfying. is it not, Mr. Snoggles ? 
[Sad to tell, her death has not yet taken place! 


h P 1) 4) y AN Aa 
ae < a ae Rey '/,, Ox ini , 4) W iy 

e % . ce — 17 Ve AF O75 i{ 4 

we =~ ze ity eae We 9 Fan, oe, %, ni” Ne, a (6 oy ik Ny wa 
1, The poetic calm of Arcadia, alias Sloshbo-on-Mire, has been a trifle ruffled of 3. Then down she flopped crying, thinking the clothes-line had broken. aa 
late, Our cousin Peg was hanging the wash out one morning, little suspecting that 4. But Nemesis, in the shape of spiky nails, promptly avenged outraged nn et 3 
villainy was rampant in the person of Billy Rinderpest, the Village Terror. 5. And didn't Peg have a merry innings with a stiff birch broom s#cross DS 
2. Of course the opportunity was quite too irresistible for the V. T., and so— !! ** 


Bill's what-d'ye-call-'ems! A livelier ten minutes, sonny, there never was : Bee 
——— $$$ — $$ — —_- s--- error Sen ae 
London: Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprictor, GILBERT DALZIBL, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, September 22, 1888. 
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“ROUGH ON THE COAST.” 
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